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Summary: What would happen if a girl came into Group A's maze? What 
would happen if that Maze had some of Digimon 02 ' s boys? Well... 
you'll have to read to find out. The main OC is from another on of my 
stories, "Candy's Adventure". 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Why I keep posting new stories when I should be concentrating on 
the ones I already have... I have no idea... but anyway this story's 
going to be a combination of The Maze Runner, and Digimon 02, the OC 
I'll be using is Candy from my first story _"Candy's Adventure"_. . . 
Anyway the Disclaimer...** 

_Disclaimer: I don't own Digimon or The Maze Runner. All I own is my 
OC._ 

**Now please get to reading.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span><strong>Candy<strong> 

I felt movement all around me, I was going up something, something 
made of... metal? Why would I be in something made of metal? 

My eyes opened, slowly but surely, and found out it wouldn't have 
matter because it was almost pitch black in here... where ever HERE 

is . . . 

"Someone please help me!" I called out, surprised that my voice had a 
slight southern accent to it, but why would I be surprised? It's my 
voice... I must've used it before... Right? 

No response came from my plea. 

I tried to think of what could've gotten me in here, that didn't seem 



to help at all... cause all I could get was the logical IDEAS not the 
possible truth. 

That's when I realized all I remembered was my name. Candy, and that 
I was a girl considering I had my arms over my chest when my eyes 
'opened'... that didn't require a memory to figure out... But I 
didn't remember my parents, my last name, not even where I used to 
live ! 

I know what a Cheeseburger is, and what a horse is... but I don't 
remember ever eating or riding one, respectively. 

It's like my entire personal memories were stolen, then locked in a 
safe box. 

"I should, STILL, punch whoever gave me that stupid name though..." I 
grumbled . 

I tried to stand up next. 

"OW!" I hit my head on the top of my ride, which I just found out was 
grate-like, "Okay... plan B's out..." 

With no other option, I crawled on my hands and knees to a corner, 
and started crying. 

_** 'Where ever I'm bein' taken... it better be nicer than this 
thing... '**_ I pleaded in my thoughts as I waited for this 
contraption to stop. 

**Newt** 

"I wander what kind of shank we're getting this time." Minho said 
beside me. 

The Greenie alarm went off twenty-five minutes ago and we were 
standing by The Box Hole waiting for The Box to bring up the next boy 
like every month. 

"If you bloody be quite and not mess with them we'll find out. 
Shuck-face." I retorted. 

"Good one. Newt." Davis, the Greenie from last month, high-fived 
me . 

"We'll see as soon as it comes up!" T.K., the Greenie before Davis, 
groaned . 

Finally the grinding of the Box could be heard coming to a 
stop . 

"Open it up." Alby ordered. 

Gaily and Jeff, did as told, and opened the Box to get the Greenie 
out . 

"HOLY SHUCK!" Gaily shouted. 


"What?" 


I groaned. 



"It's., it's a... it's... it's..." Jeff tried to say. 


"Let me bloody see!" I growled, pushing past both of them and jumped 
into the Box. 

When I got in, I saw something I don't ever remember seeing in my 
lif e . 

I looked up at the others and shouted. 

"IT'S A BLOODY GIRL!" 

"St... Stay away from me..." The girl told me in fright. 

My eyes snapped back in her direction and I saw her cringe in 
fright . 

"Hey... it's okay..." I said soothingly, "What's you're 
name? " 

"You'll laugh no doubt..." She mumbled. 

"Trust me. I've heard some funny names, now what's 
yours ? " 

"Ca ... Candy ... " As much as that did sound silly, I didn't 
laugh . 

"Nice to meet you Candy, my name's Newt." I held out my hand for her 
to take, which she accepted, with a very shaky hand. 

"Out we go.." I pulled her up, though I know she probably could've 
done it on her own. 

When she got out of the box I watched her carefully as she looked 
around . 

**Candy** 

The first thing I saw was about twenty boys staring at me 
wide-eyed . 

"Stop staring at her. Shanks!" Newt got out of the thing after me, 
"She's as bloody scared as it is!" 

A boy with dark skin made his way over to me, and I took a small step 
back in fright. 

"Don't be afraid... My name's Alby . " He held out his hand, and I took 
it, though his grip seemed to crush my shaky hand, "I'm the leader of 
this shuck of a hell hole." 

' Shuck ' ? 

"Gaily... give her the tour." Newt looked over at a kid with 
dirty-blond hair. 

'Gaily' grumbled something under his breath, before walking over to 
me . 



"Come on." Gaily grabbed my right arm and dragged me away from 
everyone else. 

"Ow... Ow ! . . . OW ! Okay! Ya can stop pullin' me now!" 

Gaily did as told but then looked me dead in the eye, "We've never 
had a girl here before, so why should I actually listen to you." 

I smirked, clearly this guy's known for his brawn not his brain, "Ya 
let go of my arm like I told ya to." 

"You're lucky we have rules against harming others!" He spat, clearly 
he hated my smart-alack remark. 

I became intrigued, but didn't let up on my smirk, "What are 
they ? " 

"Rule one." Gaily held up his index finger, "'Everyone does their 
part. ' . That means when you get a job here, you have to do it, no 
complaining . " 

"Okay.. Next." I nodded. 

"Rule two." He held up his middle finger, right next to his index, 
luckily, "'Never hurt another Glader'. That's what we call ourselves, 
Gladers. And just because you're a girl don't expect that rule to be 
different . " 

"Got it..." I nodded again. 

"Rule three, the final rule." Gaily held up on his ring finger with 
he's other two fingers, "'Never go outside the Glade, unless you're a 
Runner ' . " 

He pointed to a huge gap in the wall. 

"A Runner is . . . ? " 

"They run the maze. That's also a job. And the Glade is this whole 
place." He rolled his eyes as if the answer was obvious. 

"Did you wake up on the wrong side of the bed this morning? ! " I 
crossed my arms over my chest, I don't think I could ever withstand 
people with an attitude like that. 

"We've had it rough since the beginning." He growled, as he started 
walking again, and I followed. 

"Doesn't exactly give you the right to be a total jerk..." I 
grumbled . 

"Nor does it give you the right to be a smart-alack..." He grumbled 
back, before he started showing me around. 

"So the Blood House are for the Slicers. The Med-Jack hut are for 
the... well Med- Jacks . " I went over the list of places and jobs out 
loud, "The Garden and Fields are for the Tack-Hoes. Ya Builders work 
over in a small area by the Homestead, were mostly everyone sleeps. 
The Baggers are normally by the doors to the Maze, they make sure 
everyone follows the rules... and they take care of the... the dead. 



The Cooks work in the Kitchen area. And the Sloppers are the ones 
that ain't good at anything." 

"Got that all down, Greenie?" Gaily asked, as we walked back to 
Davis, the boy who got here a month before me, who was standing by 
the box thing, the Box, before adding, "And you're forgetting the two 
most IMPORTANT jobs." 

"First and Second-in-command don't really count as jobs in my book." 

I smirked. 

"Small book." Gaily chuckled. 

"You got the guy laughing and you're smiling too... I think the 
shucking worlds about to end..." Davis looked at us 
surprised . 

"Don't get too excited... I was going over everything out loud. He 
just happened to comment on it." I smirked. 

"Still it's a surprise..." Davis shrugged. 

"Don't you have a job to be doing. Goggle boy?" Gaily growled before 
walking back to his job. 

"Only if you don't." Davis called out. 

"'Goggle boy'?" I asked. 

"When I first got here I was wearing these goggles on my head, and I 
don't like taking them off so everyone called me either, 'Davis', 
'Greenie', or 'Goggle boy'." He explained, taping the goggles on his 
head . 

"And since I'm now the 'Greenie', they'll either call ya 'Davis' or 
'Goggle boy'." He nodded, "That's kinda stupid." 

**Davis** 

I shrugged, "Well it's how things are around here." 

"Yeah... but that name... it does sound kinda familiar..." Candy 
looked me up and down, "Ugh! I'll probably loss it by the time I 
figure it out ! " 

"It's okay... you can't FORCE yourself to get Jacked before you start 
your jobs." I put a hand on her shoulder. 

"What's your's?" 

"Huh?" I looked confused. 

"What's your job?" 

"Brinkneck." I answered simply. 

"They repair things." I nodded at Candy, "But ya look more like 
someone who ' d destroy things." 

I smacked my face, causing Candy to giggle. 



"Just kiddin'... but um..." 

"Um what?" I asked gently. 

"Um. . . never mind... looks ain't everything..." Candy waved her hand 
dismissively . 

I looked her up and down, "Well then I guess you wouldn't care that 
you look about fourteen maybe fifteen or sixteen years old, your 
hair's a dark shade of blond almost like Gaily 's but slightly darker, 
you have fair skin, green-blue eyes that have a strange kind of 
mixture of hope, excitement, determination, and anger, and you 
haven't lost the smirk on your face yet." 

Candy nodded her head, "How could ya tell the look in my 
eyes ? " 


"It's kinda gotten easy for me here." I shrugged, before I looked at 
the setting sun, and I saw some of the Runners pass by, "And you 
might want to cover your ears ..." 

Candy looked at me confused before the Doors started closing and she 
got on her knees, closed her eyes, and covered her ears in 
pain . 

Once all the doors, finally shut, about ten minutes later, I walked 
over to her, and taped her shoulder. 

"IS IT OVER?!" Candy shouted or maybe to her whispered. 

I pulled her hands away from her ears. 

"Oops., sorry..." Candy stood up, her cheeks turning a dark shade of 
red . 

"Nah... I was the same when I got here." I waved my hand 
dismissively, and smiled, "But come one this means that your 
bonfire's going to start soon!" 

"Bonfire?" Candy's eyes lit up with even more excitement. 

"Yeah we have one for all the new Greenies. " I explained. 

"Well then take me to where the Bonfi-" Candy was about to say 
something when T.K. walked up to us. 

"Hold it right there you need to carve your name into the East Wall." 
T.K. pointed to where all of our names are. 

"And why should I listen to ya?" Candy scuffed. 

"Yeah, P.T." I rolled my eyes, but smiled at Candy, she defiantly had 
a rebellious spirit in her, and I enjoyed that. 

"It's T.K., Davis!" T.K. got a wicked smile on his face, "And because 
Alby told me to tell her to do so." 


Candy rolled her eyes, then shrugged 
have to . " 


"I don't believe ya, but if I 



**Candy** 


I reluctantly followed 'T.K.' to the 'East Wall'. 

"I take it y'all one of Gally's cronies?" I guessed. 

"Yes, I'm a Builder." T.K. nodded. 

"Ha! Ya know what I mean." T.K. looked over at me a spark of rage in 
his eyes. 

"It wasn't my idea to come bother you and Goggle Boy over there!" He 
growled, and I held up my hands and mock surrender. 

"Hey, I'm just saying." 

We walked over to Newt, who was holding a hammer and a carving 
tool . 

"I'll leave this Shuck-face to you." T.K. turned and stormed 
away . 

"Wow... are all the Builders as mean as him?" I scuffed. 

"They got the job because they could build things with ease... though 
I think you're right." Newt laughed, as I took the Hammer and 
tool . 

"So I just carve my name?" I guessed as I looked at the names on the 
wall . 

"Yep and do it quickly... Your Bonfire's going to be soon." 

I rolled my eyes for what seemed like the tenth time today, before I 
started carving my name between Newt's and Davis'. 

"So, THIS is the Greenie." A voice said from behind us after I had 
finished carving my name, and we turned around. 

"Slim it, Zart." Newt huffed. 

"Well I just wanted to tell you the Bonfire's about to start... and 
we need the Greenie, she's the guest of honor after all." 'Zart' 
answered . 

"I'll take the Greenie to the Bonfire." Newt sighed. 

"'THE GREENIE' is standing right here!" I growled, "And SHE gotta 
name ! " 

"Oh yeah... Candy." I nodded in Zart ' s direction, "Well I'll see you 
around . " 

Zart walked away, leaving me with Newt. 

"Come on then." Newt took my right hand, and I felt goosebumps go up, 
under my long-sleeved shirt. 

"Right..." My voice cracked. 



Newt started dragging me to where the Bonfire was, more than likely, 
supposed to be held. 

When we got their Newt pulled me onto a log. 

"Ya know... sooner or later my right arm might pop out from all the 
pulling y'all been giving me." I rubbed my, now officially soar, 
right arm, but smiled playfully at Newt, who looked terrified, "It's 
just a joke . " 

Newt breathed a sigh of relief, "Bloody hell... what's that accent 
anyway? " 

"I think it's a southern accent... I don't why I got it though... But 
what's with yours?" 

"What?" 

"I may not remember anything from my past but I'm pretty sure I don't 
know ya accent, even with my memory." 

"I'm not really sure what it is either..." Newt frowned, causing me 
to playfully punch his arm. 

"Then cheer up." I smiled. 

"Okay..." Newt smiled at me. 

"Hey you two." Davis walked over to us, holding a two containers of 
something . 

"What ya got there?" I asked, nodding my head towards the 
containers . 

"I have absolutely no idea..." A part of me wanted to smack him for 
that stupid answer, "But neither does anyone else." 

I glanced over at Newt, who nodded. 

"Let me try one." I held out my hand and Davis gave me one of the 
drinks . 

I sniffed it before I took a sip. 

My face recoiled in disgust, "Which one of y'all made 
this ? " 

"Gaily." Davis pointed with his free hand over to the Builder who was 
fighting someone in a circle, right before the other boy fell on his 
back hard, and out of the circle, "Ooh.. Bill's gonna feel that 
tomorrow ..." 

"Why'd Gaily do that?" I asked. 

"He does it for fun..." Another boy walked over to us, "Name's Minho 
by the way . " 

I nodded my head, before a wicked grin played on my face "I don't 
suppose ..." 



"Don't even think about it. This is the only time Gaily can actually 
hurt someone without getting into trouble." Alby walked over to 
us . 

"Well... Can you guys fight him?" I asked, though I had a feeling I 
knew the answer before he said it. 

"Well... yes but you're just a Green-" 

"Actually... I did fight Gaily in the circle when I was a Greenie." 
Davis recalled, causing me to smirk. 

"Are you seriously wanting Candy to get hurt?! You barely lasted a 
minute in there!" I rolled my eyes at Newt's words. 

"If you boys can fight in that circle..." I handed Davis back the 
drink, "Then I can, and will!" 

I walked over to the Circle, right as another boy was knocked 
out . 

"Who ELSE wants to challenge the undefeated Gaily?!" T.K. called 
out . 

_**'Well that's my cue... and it's now or never. I started 
walking to the front of the crowed. 

* *Gally* * 

"That would be me." The Greenie ' s voice called out as she got to the 
front . 

"You think I'm gonna fight a girl?" I laughed, "Not gonna 
happen . " 

"Cause ya think ya'll lose to me?" SHE laughed this time. 

Everyone watching, 'Oohed' at her comment. 

And THAT got my attention, "You calling me a chicken?" 

"Maybe I am... maybe I'm not." She smirked, "It all depends on 
whether or out I get to face ya . " 

"Then you're on!" I growled, waving my hand for her to come into the 
circle, which she did without hesitation. 

"Alright... You two ready?" We both nodded, "Then start!" 

Right after T.K. said that I ran full speed at Candy, only for her to 
side-step out of my path. 

I stopped before I went of over the line of the circle. 

I turned back around and ran at Candy again. 

She side-stepped that one too! 

"Are you going to keep running away?" I 


laughed . 



"Only if ya keep playin' dumb and run at me." She smirked. 


I ran at her as fast as I could, and I held out my hands so, if she 
were to side-step again, I'd get her. 

She did side-step, but, before I could grab her, she ducked under my 
arm, then punched my back so I'd fall on the ground. 

"Never underestimate a girl's knowledge." She scuffed, before I got 
up again. 

"Candy! Candy! Candy! Candy!" Mostly everyone cheered. 

"You're still in this Gaily! You can beat her!" Everyone else, which 
happened to only be the Builders, cheered. 

Instead of running at her like before I let her come to me. 

"Come on you so scared to face me?" 

That didn't seem to faze her, but she did come up to me. 

Just as she was in arms length however, she bent down and ran at 
me . 

I was forced back when we connected, and when I looked at my 
surroundings I found I was OUTSIDE of the circle. 

Everyone INCLUDING the Greenie, herself looked shocked. 

"Did I just lose to a girl?!" I looked up at T.K., who slowly 
nodded . 

Candy shook her head, then held out her hand, her smirk from earlier 
changed to a simple smile, "Good match." 

As much as I wanted to slap her hand away, I took it and stood 
up . 

"Yeah... you're pretty smart for a Greenie." I complemented 
her . 

"Well now that, that's over we should all get some sleep. Been a long 
day for some of us." Alby announced, gaining some groans. 

Everyone started clearing out of the area, and some of the Sloppers 
dredged the fire, the ones actually still in the around were Candy, 
Newt, T.K., and myself. 

"Urn... where exactly am I gonna sleep?" Candy asked. 

"Well you're definitely not going to stay out here." I 
answered . 

"Yeah, there's room in the Homestead." T.K. agreed, does that shank 
ever think for himself?! 

"Well then it's settled." Newt clapped Candy on the back, "You'll be 
in the Homestead." 



"Okay..." Candy nodded. 


"I'll take her." I decided. 

"Really?" Candy asked looking at me 
unconvinced . 

**Candy** 

"Consider this a reward for beating me." Gaily added. 

I nodded, but I barely believed him. 

I followed Gaily, as he walked to the Homestead. 

"Ya lied." I informed him. 

"What?" He looked over at me, though I could tell he knew what I 
meant . 

"Why did ya want to walk me to the Homestead?... I could've gotten 
here on my own." 

"Do you really think I'm going let the only girl here walk alone in 
the dark?" I rolled my eyes. 

"Ya couldn't stand me earlier." I reminded him. 

"That was before we got in that circle." Gaily sighed. 

"Which I creamed ya in." I laughed, as Gaily and I got into the 
Homestead and he started up the stairs. 

I sighed and followed him, but I still laughed at the memory. 

"Laugh it up, next month. Rematch." Gaily stopped in front of a door 
and opened it to show it was empty. 

"It's a deal." I smirked and held out my hand to make it 
official . 

"Deal." We said in unison as we shook hands. 

I smirked as I walked into my new room, before I suddenly became 
overwhelmed the fear of being alone. 

"Hey... you okay?" Newt walked into the room and stood to one side of 
me. Gaily was on the other. 

"Urn... yeah..." I lied. 

"NOW who's shuckin' lying." Gaily crossed his arms. 

"I... I guess I have this fear of being alone or something..." I let 
out . 

"If you want one of us could stay with you... just for the night..." 
Newt put a comforting hand on my shoulder, which, once again, made 
goosebumps go up my arm. 



"Um. . . sure..." I nodded. 

"I'll do it." Gaily decided. 

"Okay..." I nodded again. 

Slowly I walked over to the bed and laid down. 

"Hope you enjoyed your first day." Gaily sighed, as he sat in a chair 
by the bed. 

"Well, well well... did Mr. tough guy Gaily say something nice about 
my first day?" 

"Don ' t start ! " 

I laughed, before he rubbed his hand on my shoulder, "But 
seriously... why did you walk me here?" 

"... I figured I owed you... for both winning the match... and 
putting up with my rudeness." He admitted. 

"You didn't have-" Gaily cut me off. 

"Yes I did . " 

I frowned, then yawned. 

"Now get some sleep... you'll need it. 

I nodded before I closed my eyes and let myself fall asleep. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>The very first chapter of this story is finished! I'll 
try to update as often as possible... um. . . in the meantime please 
review and tell me what you think . <strong> 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Chapter two... okay... please reviewing... and please continue to 
enjoy this story... now it's time for the Disclaimer 
again ... * * 

_Disclaimer: I don't own The Maze Runner or Digimon. All I own is my 
0C._ 

**Now please get to reading.** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><span><strong>Candy<strong> 

I was tossing and turning the entire night, after Gaily left. 

The second I fell completely asleep I had a dream. . . 



><p><em>I was running in some place, and calling out people's 
names . <em> 


"_KARI ! YOLEI ! " I screamed as I saw two men in white suits grab the 
girls I just called out to._ 

"_Subject A15..." A woman's voice said right beside me, "'The 
Creative One'. They are in our safety now." _ 

"_YA BITCH!" I cussed, "LET MY FRIENDS GO! IT'S ME Y ' ALL 
WANT ! 

"_Oh... on the contrary..." A man's voice came from my other side, 

"We need them just as much as we need you . . . "_ 

"_THAT ' S A LIE! Y ' ALL DON'T NEED ANY OF US DIGIDESTINED ! " I 
screamed ._ 

"_Now, now subjects B16 and B14... calm down..." Another girls voice 
told the two girls in front of me, "You're going to be somewhere 
safe... you'll be helping a lot of people. 

_The girl that said that so soothingly, came into the light but the 
only thing I cared about was what was in her arms._ 

_I don't know why but I screamed at the top of my lungs, "LET GO OF 
ELECMON, TRAITER ! 

"_But he's safer with me . . . "_ 

"_HE ' S A DIGIMON ! YOU'RE A BITCH WHO STEALS WHAT SHOULDN'T BELON ' TO 
YA ! 

"_Tut tut tut... A15... you mustn't get so worked up... it's just one 


"_THE NAME AIN'T 'A15'! IT'S CANDY!" I shouted before I lunged at the 
girl holding the creature. _ 

_The next thing I know I'm in a bed, typing on a laptop, when one of 
the girls I saw before looks over at me._ 

"_Hey Candy?" She asked. _ 

"_Yeah Yolei?" I replied as I continued typing. _ 

"_Do you think they'll be okay?... We just sent Sora into the girl's 
maze... and Tai into the Boy's... do you think they'll hate us for 
separating them?" Yolei sighed, "If they ever remember. . .?"_ 

_I closed the lid of my laptop and looked over at her, "I hate that 
we separated one of the only couples we had to get everyone to work 
together to make... but... we had no other choice, HE pointed IT at 
Kari, you and I . 

"_But still... why couldn't we have sent Matt... and June... or one 
of the OTHER boys and June?" Yolei laughed. _ 

"_Matt already hates us for gettin' her back on his trail... and 



Paige told us to send Tai and Sora. . . " I reminded her, though I did 
laugh at her comment. _ 

"_Guys . . . please stop reminding me that I lost my brother..." A 
girl's voice said from the other side of me._ 

"_Sorry Kari . . . " We apologized. _ 

"_It ' s too bad we can't change things up... make one of us go into 
the Boy's maze with our memories..." Kari frowned. _ 

"_Again; IT would be pointed at us!" I groaned. _ 

_Before we could say more a young boy sneaked in._ 

"_You know you three are supposed to be asleep." He sculled. _ 

"_And ya know ya ain't allowed in here after dark, right Tom?" I 
smirked 

"_Whatever, Can..." The boy smiled. _ 

_He rubbed my hair and I sighed happily in response. _ 

"_Ken get mad at ya again?" I guessed. _ 

"_He throw a chair at me..." Tom held his neck, where 'Ken' was 
probably aimin', "Why do you keep forgetting to remind me, every time 
he gets mad he gets strong? ! 

_I laughed, "Because I think it's funny. 

_The other two giggled, "We do too . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Before the dream could continue, my eyes shot open from being 
shook awake . <p> 

"I'm awake! I'm awake!" I grabbed whoever was shaking me. 

"Bloody hell you're a heavy sleeper..." Newt's voice laughed. 

"Laugh it up... I'll have ya know I was-" I stopped myself... should 
I tell him about the dream? Or.. Memory? No... he wouldn't believe 
me, "I was getting a good nights sleep like Gaily told me too." 

Newt eyed me suspiciously, "What was your dream 
about ? " 

"What? ! " 

"You lied straight to my face, I can tell that just by looking in 
your eyes, so tell me what your dream was about..." 

I played with my fingers and didn't look up at him, "I... I dunno . . . 
it . . . it was weird. . . " 

"How?" Newt sat down, and lifted my chin up so I would look at 
him . 



"It was... it was like two... two moments in time..." I explained as 
best I could, "In one of them... I was running from these people... 
Trying to get to some friends... and in the other... it was so 
civil., so calm..." 

Newt looked at me with a neutral expression, and I looked down at my 
fingers again. 

"Probably think I'm weird..." I deduced. 

"No... Candy look at me." I didn't even try to listen to 
him. 

"Candy..." Newt sighed, "Do you want to tell-" 

"NO!" My eyes shot up, "Please... I don't want to tell the others! 
Please keep this a secret!" 

"Candy... if you have a memory..." Newt looked at me. 

"But I don't KNOW if it was a memory or not!" I looked down at my 
fingers again. 

"Gaily said you were fine before he left..." Newt looked at my bed 
sheets . 

"Urn... I was kinda half-asleep before he left..." 

Newt frowned, "Alright... you want something to eat?" 

I looked up at him, "You're gonna make me eat whether I like it or 
not . . . ain ' t ya? " 

I continued playing with my fingers. 

"Candy... you can trust me okay..." Newt put his hands in mine and 
looked me straight in the eye, "I won't tell anyone about your dream 
unless I absolutely have to." 

"I... I believe ya..." I was lying... but I was also on the brink of 
tears . 

"Candy you can cry... I won't think differently of you..." Newt put 
hand on my shoulder. 

"No... No.. I.. I'm fine..." I wiped my eyes slightly. 

"You are one stubborn girl..." Newt sighed, before he looked out my 
window, "Come on... I need to show you something..." 

"It looks like sunrise to me.." I grumbled, before he literally 
pulled me out of bed. 

"Trust me... It's more than that..." 

Reluctantly, I let him bring me out of the Homestead. 

"Geez, Candy... did you ever think of lifting weights in your other 
past..." He groaned playfully, and I got the slightest smile on my 



face . 


"Where are we goin' anyway?" I sighed. 

"Over here..." We came over to a small window. 

"What am I supposed to be looking at?" I groaned. 

"Give it a bloody minute." Newt put a hand on my 
shoulder . 

**Newt** 

_**After about five minutes :**_ 

"I still don't see any-" Candy was about to groan when what we were 
waiting for comes by, and she jumps back in fright, "WHAT THE HECK IS 
THAT?!" 

"Shush..." I put a finger to my lips, "Those are what we call 
Grievers . . . or in Davis', T.K. and- er... a few others cases, 

Grievmon . " 

Candy looked at me confused, "Did I miss hear you? Or did you say 
' Grievmon ' ? " 


"It's confusing to me too.." I shrugged before I lead her a little 
ways into the Deadheads . 

"... You were going to say more names then T.K. and Davis weren't 
you? " 

I smirked, "Straight to the point..." 

"Please... just answer my question..." 

I let out a LONG sigh, "Yeah... I'll... I'll show you what happened 
to one of them ..." 

I lead Candy over to our 'Graveyard', then pointed to one of the 
stones . 

"_'Here lies Ryo . The shank that thought he could climb over the 
walls of the maze and live'_." Candy read aloud, before cupping a 
hand over her mouth. 

I rubbed my hand over her back, "We got over it..." 

"How many... are... are in here?..." Candy's voice sounded 
hoarse . 

"Only about five." I continued to rub my hand on her back. 

"Any of them have... have the name Tai?" Candy looked like she was 
gonna start crying again. 

"No... Tai ' s a Runner so you probably didn't see him yesterday..." I 
explained, "Was he also in your..." -I looked around for a quick 
second, then leaned in closer so she could hear me whisper- 
" Dream? " 



"N-No... he was only mentioned... he's apparently one my friends' 
brother . " 

I rubbed her back again, before standing up, "Okay... since today's 
Saturday, I told Alby to wait for tomorrow to start your training fo 
your jobs... and I'm bloody lucky I did.." 

I looked Candy up and down, but she was still staring at Ryo ' s 
grave . 

"I... I can't believe this..." She whispered. 

I took Candy's hands again and pulled her up, "Why don't we go over 
to the wall over there... It should help..." I lead the way to the 
north wall. 

"...Hey Newt?" Candy looked at me after she wiped her eyes, 
again . 

"Yeah?" I answered. 

"Can ya think of any reason why they'd put a girl in here?" 

I slid my back against the Wall and sat on the ground. Candy did the 
same, "No ..." 

She bit her lower lip, "I was afraid ya ' d say that..." 

I looked her over, concern clear on my face, "Candy... Whatever the 
reason is, I'm actually glad you came here..." 

"So are most of these boys..." She grumbled. 

"I'm serious. Candy..." I put my hands on her shoulders. 

I don't know if it was because She was still sleepy or because she 
enjoyed being comforted, but Candy leaned down onto my shoulder and 
dozed off. 

"You're a lot cuter when you sleep.." I smiled down at her. 

She started snoring in response. 

"Oh... what's the Greenie and second-in-command doing?" Minho said 
mischievously . 

"She fell asleep alright!" I rolled my eyes, then looked down at her 
"Though I am a little concerned..." 

"Wanna take her to Clint?" Minho asked. 

"Yeah... You grab her feet." I informed Minho as I positioned Candy 
so we could pick her up. 

"What? ! " 

"I said 'Grab her feet.'." I repeated. 

"Why do I have to hold her feet?!" 



"Because if she wakes up while we're carrying her I'd much rather you 
get kicked in that shuck of a mouth, than me." I explained. 

"Thanks for the support..." Minho grumbled, "If I didn't have that 
shucking broken foot..." 

"It's not my fault you fell in the Maze two weeks ago." 

"Yeah., yeah.." Minho grabbed Candy's feet and we both started 
carrying her to the Med-Jack's hut. 

"Minho? You're not supposed to be walking around carrying something." 
Clint scolded the stubborn Keeper of the Runners. 

"Try some ONE shuck-face!" He growled as he moved to show Candy's 
face . 

"Is she sick?" Clint ushered us inside. 

"No... but she did fall asleep after I showed her a few things..." I 
explained as we laid her on a bed. 

"Well I'll keep her hear till she wakes up." 

Minho nodded, "I'll stay here till then." 

"Good that." I agreed, right as Gaily was walking in. 

"Newt, Alby wants to..." His eyes landed on Candy, "WHAT 
HAPPENED?!" 

"She just bloody fell asleep... I was worried about her so I brought 
her here." I explained, calming Gaily. 

"Good that..." Gaily nodded, "Anyway... Alby wants to see you. 

Newt . " 

I nodded my head, "Alright, can you keep an eye on her... Minho will 
too... but I don't trust him with a girl..." 

"HEY!" Minho growled. 

"Alright. I will." Gaily agreed, before I stepped out of the room, 

"Oh and he told me to tell everyone, that we'll have a gathering in 
about an hour and a half. It's about the girl." 

"Okay..." I called back, as I continued to walk away from the 
Med-Jack's Hut. 

I walked into the Homestead then knocked on Alby ' s door. 

A few seconds later he answered, "Come in." 

I walked into Alby ' s room and didn't bother to look around. 

"What'd you want to see me for?" I asked. 

"I want you to stop being around the Greenie so much." Alby explained 
his expression serious. 



"What? Candy's only be here-" Alby held up his hand for me to 
stop . 

"That's another thing, I want you to call her Greenie... just like 
everyone else." 

"But . . . ! " 


"And you need to have a back bone around her." He 
added . 


"But . . . ! " 

"Do I make myself clear? ! " 

"...Crystal..." I frowned, 
all?" 


Alby growled, 
before standing up. 


"Was that 


"Yeah... you can go." Alby nodded to the door and I bolted out it. 

I walked into the room for the Gathering and sat in my 
seat . 


.* * ' 1 1 ' s going to be one bloody long wait...'**_ I 

sighed . 

**Candy** 

After I dozed off I had yet another dream. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>I was back in the hallway from before... The only things 
different was that it was night time and I seemed to be sneaking 
around . <em> 

_"'_Tom... this has to be the craziest idea you've ever told me'_!" I 
sculled the boy from before, who was a little ways ahead of me, in my 
thoughts ._ 

_"_'Can... it's true... Teresa completely believes W.I.C.K.E.D is the 
answer to THE problem'_." Tom sighed, as he answered back in my 
thoughts, though it didn't seem too surprising. _ 

_"_'After that! You're putting me in the boy's Maze... the only girl 
that's supposed to go in there is her '_! " I growled in 
reply ._ 

_"_'I'm going to be the second to last boy going it, then Ken... then 
Yolei... Teresa's going into the girl's Maze'_." Tom informed 
me ._ 

_"_'So, why are we sneaking around the HQ after Lights Out then'_?" I 
asked, "_'I'm all for breaking rules, but we could be in SERIOUS 
trouble ' 

You wanted to see your Digimon again... didn't you'_?" A playful 
smirk played on Tom's face._ 



ha very funny, Tom'_." I rolled my eyes._ 

_We entered a new room with weird creatures everywhere. _ 

_But the only one that I cared about was the one that looked like a 
red mouse, "Elecmon. 

_I was trying to reach for the creature when suddenly my dream 
shifted ._ 

_I was now in a completely white room but Tom was still 
here 

"_Can, we need to talk." He told me._ 

"_Um. . . Am I still dreaming?" I asked. _ 

"_Uh . . No... sorry that I had to disturb your dream about Elecmon.." 
He apologized. _ 

"_Why did ya?" I groaned. _ 

"_W . I . C . K . E . D just found out that you're in the Boy's Maze... so 
they're assigning someone to keep an eye on you... they think it 
should be Teresa..." Tom explained. _ 

"_The jerk from my first dream here?" I recalled. _ 

"_You really are protective of your friends... if you weren't, then 
that memor- I mean dream, wouldn't have happened. 

"_Wait . . . it WAS a Memory?" I asked. _ 

"_Uh 

"_Tom!" I growled. _ 

"_Okay... yes..." Tom sighed in defeat, "My point is: if Teresa gets 
assigned to you; you have to be careful. 

"_Can't they assign ya?" I asked, "Ya are a lot nicer then her, 
apparently . 

"_Um. . . why didn't I think of that?!" He hit his forehead causing me 
to laugh. _ 

"_Because I'm apparently smarter than ya." I smirked. _ 

"_Yeah, yeah whatever..." He smiled, "I'll try to get assigned to 
you, but if I don't... be careful. 

_I nodded my head, "Hey... Tom. . .?"_ 

"_Why was I able to talk to you in your thoughts in your memory?" He 
asked the question for me, I nodded in response, "You had a telepathy 
devise implanted in you... Teresa and I have the same thing... but if 
I'm assigned to you only I can communicate with you . 

_I breathed a sigh of relief at the last part, 
good 


"Oh 



"_Yeah... now you need to wake up... The boys are gonna start getting 
worried if you don't..."_ 

_Tom hugged me before I felt myself waking up, "I'll see you when I 
get there. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Slowly my eyes opened. <p> 

"Oh thank GOD! You're awake!" Gaily looked down at me. 

I slowly sat, in what's apparently a bed, "How'd I get here?" 

"Newt was trying to get you to wake up... he's right. You are a heavy 
sleeper." Gaily laughed. 

"How long was I out?" I rolled my eyes. 

"About two hours..." The boy from yesterday, Minho I think, walked 
over to me, "Newt and I had took you to the Med-Jacks hut encase you 
were hurt . " 

I looked around, "Where IS Newt?" 

"He's the Second-in-command... he's talking to Alby about something 
important . " 

'Something important'? No! He wouldn't... He promised! 

"What's so important?" I asked, silently pleading to... ANYTHING... 
that it's not about my dream. 

"You. Being the first Girl here." Gaily answered, "A Gathering's 
going to be held soon too." 

"Uh. . . " 

"We'll explain when we get there... come on." Minho pulled me out of 
bed . 

"I hafta go?!" I groaned, though I would like to get away from my 
strange dreams. 

"The Gathering's also about you." Gaily explained. 

I groaned, "When is it?" 

"I would've let you sleep in if it wasn't now, She-bean." Minho 
rolled his eyes. 

"'She-bean'?" I questioned the word. 

"You're a Girl... and the Greenbean." Minho. Explained with a 
mischievous smile. 

I rolled my eyes, "Great... ANOTHER thing I'm gonna be 
called ..." 



"Get used to it." Minho clapped my back as we got into the 
Homestead . 


"Um. . . why are we..." 

"Bloody hell, there you two are!" Newt called out, with annoyed 
expression, but when he saw me, his expression turned to a neutral 
one, "Oh., um. . . nice to see you woke up..." 

I frowned, "Well I couldn't sleep anymore then I already had, thanks 
to these guys ..." 

I jabbed my thumbs in Minho ' s and Gaily' s direction. 

It was Newt's turn to frown, "Well come on then, can't have you 
Shanks out here day." 

We followed Newt into a room on the first floor. 

I looked suspiciously at Newt. 

"Candy sit over there." Newt ordered, pointing to a chair in the 
center of the room. 

"Yes sir..." I grumbled quietly before I walked to the chair in the 
middle, my arms crossed over my chest. 

**Minho** 


"What crawled up your spine. Shuck-face?" I looked at Newt. 

"I'm the Second-in-command I can't do favoritism with any Glader..." 
Newt answered. 

"Alby tell you to say that?" I guessed, "Cause if so; you're going to 
have a VERY upset Greenie, be it from anger or sorrow." 

"Minho get to your seat." The Leader of the Glade walked up to 
me . 

"Speak of the Devil, and he appears." I grumbled, and I could tell 
Candy did the same, by the way her crossed arms got tighter across 
her chest, and the fact that she was avoiding eye-contact with 
Alby . 

Soon every Keeper was in their seats. 

"Alright, as you all know we got a Girl for the Greenie this month." 
Alby began, "And as such we need to know what we should do with 
her . " 

We all stared at the Candy causing her to sift 
uncomfortably . 

"Winston what do you think?" Alby looked over at the Keeper of the 
Slicers . 

"I think we should treat her like any other Greenie... albeit with 
some respect." 



"Alright. Frypan?" 

I could hear Candy give a slight chuckle at his name, but no one else 
seemed to notice. 

"I don't think it's right... We've never had a girl here before... I 
think she should be put in the Slammer until we can do something 
properly about her." Fry disagreed, causing The Greenie ' s eyes to get 
a huge amount of fear in them. 

"Davis, what do you think?" Alby looked over at the Keeper of the 
Bricknicks . 

"I'm not gonna lie; I agree with Winston but Fry's got a point... 
we've never had a girl here before... But I think I agree with 
Winston's plan more then I agree with Frypan' s." 

So the Gathering went on. Gaily, Zart, Vint, (Keeper of the Baggers) , 
and I agreed with Winston, everyone else agreed with 
Frypan . 

"Alright... Greenie you want to say some words before we make our 
decision?" Alby looked at Candy, who let out a long sigh, as she 
uncrossed her arms. 

"First of all: it's Candy, not Greenie. Second of all: I don't know 
what the Slammer is; but from the way Frypan" -She stopped for a 
second and giggled at the name- "Had said my punishment... I don't 
want that. I hadn't broken any rules, so I don't see why I should get 
it. And third of all: I beat Gaily last night in that circle, ya 
boy's haven't done that... EVER apparently, so that's gotta prove I'm 
strong enough to be thought of, and considered as, one of ya, 
insteada just a girl." Candy closed her eyes for a second and took in 
a deep breath, "I may be new at this kinda stuff but I think I should 
be given a chance ! " 

I nodded in agreement, and I could see Newt doing the same for a 
second . 

"Alright." Alby looked at all of us, "All those in favor of treating 
her like any other Greenie, with some respect, raise your hands." 

To my surprise EVERYONE'S hands went into the air. 

"Aright... then it's been Bloody decided." Newt announced, "The 
Greenie 'll be treated like every other, but with some respect." 

We all nodded in agreement. 

"Alright. This'll conclude the Gathering." Alby stood up and walked 
out of the room everyone else, except me. Gaily, Newt and the 
She-bean, left the room soon after. 

Before I could say anything to her, she stood up, crossed her arms 
again, though her hands seemed to be digging into them; possibly to 
keep her anger in check, then stared daggers at Newt, "What the hell 
was that about before?! What did Alby say to ya? ! " 


"What makes you think 



"I ain't BLIND! " 


Gaily and I walked next to each other, "I bet you a weeks worth of my 
dinner. Candy's going to break rule 2." 

"I never said-" Newt tried to explain. 

"Ya didn't have to!" 

"Will you stop bloody interrupting me!" Newt shouted, causing all 
three of us to take steps back. 

Candy's eyes seemed to glaze over with both fright and 
tears . 

"Candy... look I didn't mean..." 

She ran out of the room before he could finish. 

"Way to go!" I growled, glaring at Newt, "Not only am I out a weeks 
worth of Dinner, but you just messed up a great friendship with the 
only girl in The Glade!" 

Newt sat back down on his chair, "Alby told me I shouldn't play 
favorites ..." 

"Candy's your friend, isn't she?!" Gaily growled. 

"Well . . . yeah ..." 

"And isn't friendship based on trust?" 

"Yeah..." Newt put his head in his hands in realization, "And I just 
throw that trust out the window, didn't I?" 

"Yep." Gaily and I nodded. 

"I gotta go find her and apologize..." Newt decided standing and 
running, as well as he could anyway, out of the Room, and the 
Homestead . 

**Candy** 

I continued running till I got to that little forest area. 

When I got there I sat behind a tree and let it all out. 

I cried, and cried... and cried some more. 

"What the hell got into him? ! " I growled to myself after what felt 
like hours, which it probably was, "Alby told Newt not to 'play 
favorites' with me so he... he..." 

"...Acted like a total jerk." Newt finished the sentence for me as he 
got into view. 

"Newt... I shouldn't..." 

"Save it Candy..." Newt sat down beside me, "I should apologize for 
the way I yelled at you..." 



"I should be apologizin'. I said I wanted to be treated like any 
other Greenie. . and I blow up at ya for no reason..." I looked at the 
grass . 

"I don't get mad at the Greenies like I did you..." Newt put a hand 
on my shoulder but I shrugged it off, "I was being mean because Alby 
told me to have a back bone and not let you push me, and for that I'm 
sorry ..." 

"Why would you be sorry for doing your job as second-in-command?" I 
looked up at him. 

"We have to have trust, here... that's another part of Rule 2." I 
laughed, "Now what's got you bloody laughing?" 

"While we were arguin', I over heard Minho and Gaily make a bet, 
sayin' that I'd break rule 2. I guess Minho lost..." 

"Yeah..." A small smile played on Newt's face, "Now he's out a weeks 
worth of Dinner." 

We both laughed at Minho ' s bad luck. 

"So, do you forgive me?" Newt looked at me after we stopped 
laughing . 

"Of course I do... that's what friends are for." 

"We're still friends?" 

"Of course." I put a hand on Newt's knee, "You were the one that got 
me out that... shuck... of a Box." 

Newt laughed, "Well at least you got one of our words down." 

I rolled my eyes, but smiled, "Oh... and thanks..." 

"For what?" 

"Keeping my secret." I laid my head against the tree and closed my 
eyes . 

"I promised you, didn't I?" 

"Well... yeah... but I feel like nota lota promises that ' re made 
around me are kept." I explained. 

"Well like I told you... I'll keep it a secret." 

Newt put his hand on my shoulder and I opened one eye, just as my 
stomach started to growl, "AND I told you, you should've eaten 
earlier." Newt smirked. 

I punched his shoulder, "Just lead me to the Kitchen!" 

"Okay..." He smiled. 


We both stood up and Newt walked me to the kitchen. 



When we got there we found Alby looking at us in anger. 

"Do you not recall what I told you. Newt?!" 

"We got into an argument over it..." I growled, I just met him 
yesterday and I'm ALREADY starting to hate Alby, "So don't get mad at 
him about it! Though with how easy your job is... I can tell you get 
mad a lot more than you should." 

"You think my Shuckin' job as Leader is easy?! I keep everyone in 
line. That INCLUDES you!" 

"I bet I could do a better job at it than ya." I smirked, as I got in 
the line for food. 

"Okay then, instead of being with the Slicers tomorrow, you'll be the 
leader for a day." Alby decided, "And _IF_ you do a better job than 
me then I'll step down as leader and you can take my place." 

"Ya got ya-self a deal." I held out my hand to make it 
official . 

"Deal." Alby shook my hand, before walking away. 

"Have you lost your bloody mind?!" Newt said from behind me in line, 
"Alby wasn't kidding when he said being the leader's hard." 

"I know... but he doesn't have to continuously... you know what never 
mind..." I grabbed a bowl and let Frypan (NOW I get his name...) pour 
some soup into it. 

After Newt got his share we sat at a table in the corner, "What were 
you going to say?" 

I looked down at my soup, "I know you think highly of him so I'm not 
going to say it . " 

"If you're about to call Alby a Klunk-head go right ahead, cause I'll 
agree with you." The boy from the Gathering, Winston I think, sat 
beside us. 

"Shouldn't you be at the Keeper's Table?" Newt rolled his eyes, which 
I could clearly tell had anger in them. 

"I'm not leaving you alone with a girl." Winston answered with a 
cocky smile. 

"Whatever..." Newt grumbled, before looking over at me, "Candy, eat 
before your soup gets cold... and don't scarf it all down..." 

I rolled my eyes, it's so hard to pinpoint which Newt was the real 
one . 

One second he's nice and kind, the next he's mean and short-tempered, 
then... ugh! Newt's so confusing! 

"Candy?" Winston waved a hand in front of my face. 

"Huh?" I shook my head, "OH... right..." 



I put some of the soup in my spoon, and took a bit. 


The second the soup touched my tongue I wanted to devour the whole 
thing . 

"Now, Candy aren't you going to listen to me?" Newt gave me a playful 
smile . 

I purposely kicked his shin gently. 

"Ow! " 

"Does that answer ya question?" I sighed, before I slowly took 
another bit . 

"This is DELICIOUS!" I announced, with the mouthful of 
soup . 

'Careful now... don't chock.' A voice in my head, which definitely 
wasn't my own, said soothingly. 

I finished my soup slowly, before I stood and sighed, "I think I'll 
head over to the... forest area... alone." 

I quickly walked away from the others and into the forest. 

Once I got there I hid behind at tree and closed my eyes. 

'Tom?' I asked in my thoughts. 

'Yep. I was able to get assigned to you... lucky me right?' I could 
feel him chuckling in my thoughts. 

I rolled my eyes to the sky, 'Laugh it up... how'd ya know I was 
eatin'? I didn't know telepathy worked like that.' 

Tom didn't answer immediately. 

'Tom? You still there?' I asked. 

'Look in front of you.' Tom sighed. 

I did as told, and opened my eyes, as I did saw a weird bug crawl 
by . 

I clung to the tree I was behind for dear life, as it crawled up to 
me . 

'WHAT IS THAT THING?!' 

'First of all: Ow ! . . . Even though it's telepathy I can hear you as if 
you were standing next to me. Second of all: It's what they would 
call a Beetle Blade.' Tom answered simply. 

'Okay... please tell me you're controllin' that thing!' I clung 
tighter to the Tree. 

'You and your fear of bugs...' I could feel Tom roll his 
eyes . 



Suddenly the 'Beetle Blade' started to move away from me. 

But before I could thank Tom, Gaily walked up to me. 

"Hey." I greeted. 

"Did you SERIOUSLY just talk to a Beetle Blade?" Gaily asked. 

"Urn... no... I saw a bug thing..." I answered dumbly, letting go of 
the tree. 

"Okay..." Gaily shrugged. Thank God! He bought it! 

"Was there any other reason why you came to find me?" I 
asked . 

"OH... right... Newt told me you're going to be trying ALBY ' S job 
tomorrow... That true?" 

"Yep... And if I run The Glade better then he does I get to be the 
Leader." I smirked with pride. 

"Do you know how stupid that idea is?!" 

"Hey! At least I'LL be in charge." I noted, "I feel like the leader 
type anyway ..." 

"So do Davis and Tai . But they've never been crazy enough to do 
Alby ' s job ! " 

"I'm sure I can handle it." I waved my hand dismissively . 

"Well if you're sure..." Gaily shrugged, "What are you planing on 
doing for the rest of the day?" 

"Maybe walk 'round the edge of The Glade... keepin' away from the 
Doors of course..." I explained, "I needa stretch my 
legs . " 

"Okay..." Gaily nodded, "I'll go with you." 

"You sure?" I asked. 

"Yeah..." Gaily insisted. 

"Alright... let's go..." Gaily and I started walking along the edge 
of the Glade . . . 

_**'I just hope I don't make a fool of myself tomorrow. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Chapter 2 is done! Wahoo ! Okay... please review... I'd 
love to hear what you think of my story... I'll try to get chapter 3 
up soon... but in the meantime... please review . <strong> 


3 . Chapter 3 


**Here's chapter 3... I'll make this note quick... beginning with the 



Disclaimer . . . * * 


_Disclaimer: I don't own The Maze Runner Trilogy or Digimon. Only my 
0C._ 

**Now get to, and enjoy, reading.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span><strong>Thomas<strong> 

_**The next Morning: **_ 

I was pacing back and forth in my room. 

"Candy... ugh... I was barely able to get assigned to watch you... if 
you become the Leader everything's gonna change..." I groaned, I've 
been up all night trying to think of what to do. Candy was supposed 
to be getting ready for her 'Job' as the Leader of the Glade for the 
day in less then an hour there... 

_**'And if she does get it, we won't be able get her out of that 
Maze! '**_ I growled in my, none sharable, thoughts. 

"Hey... Tom?" I snapped my head in the direction of the 
voice . 

"Oh... Aris... thank God... for a second I thought it was Janson. . . " 

I sighed with relief. 

"Dude... that's the worst thing you could tell me..." Aris rolled his 
eyes . 

"What's up?" I sighed. 

"That Digidestined of Kindness... Ken..." Aris answered. 

My hand shot up to my neck, I told Chancellor Paige about him almost 
throwing a chair at me, and they put Ken in a secure room. 

"You know Candy was pissed with what you did..." Aris sighed at the 
memory . 

"Which is why she spent more time with you after that, I know!" 

Aris laughed, before he became serious again, "I think he should be 
handed over to the Right Arm... get him out of W.I.C.K.E.D." 

"What?! No!... Candy'll hate me for sure!" 

"Why would she? The Swipe keeps her from remembering her relationship 
with him." Aris reminded me. 

"I know but..." I sat on the edge of my bed, "She visited Ken 
EVERYDAY until... WE forced her into Group A's Maze..." 

"As I recall you forced me to help you take her into their maze. 

Which I STILL don't understand..." 


"She hangs out with us guys more then the girls... granted there are 



more OF us guys then the girls... but still..." I sighed. 

"So why did you want to get assigned to her?" Aris quirked an 
eyebrow . 

I suddenly noticed how interesting the white floor was 
becoming . 

"You didn't!" Aris walked further into the room and shut the 
door . 

"I didn't really know what else to do!" I complained, "A5, Newt, and 
A19, Gaily, have already become friends with her, so we can't change 
anything now. She's planing on becoming the Leader... but... I guess 
we could . . . " 

"Do you really want her to kill me when I get into Group B?" 

"Who said she'd remember?" 

Aris rolled his eyes. 

"We can't put a second Swipe in her..." He reminded me, "Nor can we 
deactivate then reactivate her's." 

"So you want her to stay in Group A?" I deduced. 

"What gave you that idea, Sherlock?..." 

I rolled my eyes to the ceiling. 

Aris frowned, then shook his head, "Anyway, we're NOT going to Ken 
out of here?" 

"Unless you want Candy's wrath." I smiled mischievously. 

"I'll take that as a 'No'..." Aris sighed, "I just went to visit with 
him, just now, I told Ken what we did with Candy..." 

"ARE YOU CRAZY?!" I looked at him as if he grew another head. 

"After spending so much time in there he's actually gotten calmer..." 
Aris explained. 

"... Alright..." I nodded, before I looked at my watch, "Oh man! I 
need to get to get to a Creature B station, NOW!" 

I quickly opened my door and went to one of the stations meant for 
watching over the Maze Trials. 

"Awe... Thomas..." A woman's voice called my name as I sat down, 
causing me to turn my head, "W . I . C . K . E . D . is Good." 

"W . I . C . K . E . D . is Good." I repeated, though it seemed to be a lie, 
before I looked back at the screen, and thought, _** 'Please be 
careful Candy. . . ' **_ 

**Candy** 

"Are you ready?" Newt asked me as we got in line for Breakfast. 



"As I'll ever be... 


I sighed. 


"You'll be fine." Gaily, who was right in front of me, turned his 
head, a smile on his face. 

"I'll be in charge of everyone today..." I groaned, "That include ya. 
Shank . " 

Newt laughed, "Good one." 

After I got my breakfast, I sat at the 'Keeper Table' with Newt, and 
Gaily . 

"Well your eating with us, so you haven't lost your nerve yet." I 
glared at the boy who said that, Zart. 

"Will ya Shanks quit it..." I groaned, as I took a bit of my 
food . 

"We've only had one leader switch..." Next explained, and I 
nodded . 

While Gaily and I were walkin' 'round the Glade last night, I saw a 
grave with half of a boy in it. 

Gaily told me that the boy's name was Nick and that he was our first 
leader, the one before Alby . 

"Well I assure you; neither me, nor Alby are gonna do a thing like... 
that..." I assured them as I finished eating. 

"Alright, Gladers ! " Alby ' s voice rang out through the entire Eating 
Area, causing all of us to look at him, "As I'm sure all of you're 
aware of, CANDY will be in charge of the entire Glade 
today . " 

Everyone started staring at me, before Alby continued. 

"... After the doors close tonight you'll tell your Keeper if you 
want her as the First-in-command, or me." Alby instructed. 

The entire area broke out into murmurs... whether they were good or 
bad I couldn't tell. 

I want sink down in my seat more than ever. 

"Come now. Candy." A reassuring hand was put on my shoulder, and I 
turned to see Winston smiling at me, "You'll do great. I'm sure of 

it . . " 

"What if I fail? I'll have made a total fool of myself..." I looked 
down at my now empty plate. 

"Don't say that... I'm sure you'll do great." Newt smiled 
reassuringly . 

"You've proven to beat the odds before." I laughed at Gaily 's 
comment . 



"I guess y'all are right." I smiled. 

"Come on... time for your first assignment." Alby ushered me over to 
him . 

I stood up and walked over to him, "Which would be?" 

"Keeping an eye on the Sloppers, who are washing the dishes, while 
Frypan's having his share of the food." 

"I'm babysitt in ' ? ! " I groaned. 

"If you want to call it that... of course... if you don't want to do 

it ... " 

"Nice try, ya ain't gonna get me to back down that easily." I 
smirked . 

Alby frowned, "Fine..." 

For the next half hour of my life; I was stuck watching the poor 
Sloppers wash the dishes. 

After that was done I was walking with Newt over to the Box Hole, 
waitin' for it to come up for the week. 

"So how was babysitting the Sloppers?" Newt chuckled. 

"Ya're lucky I can't hurt ya." I rolled my eyes. 

Finally the screeching of the Box could be heard coming to a 
stop . 

"Open it up!" I ordered some of the Gladers standing by. 

They were quick to listen to me. 

I ushered for Newt to follow and we jumped into the Box to get 
everything . 

"Frypan! Come get the cans of food!" I shouted. 

I handed the container full of caned food to Frypan. 

The sound of animals being moved got my attention. 

"Winston! Come get the poor animals!" I yelled, as Newt held the 
carriers for the animals out for him to take. 

"Zart! Here's some plant seeds for ya ! " I handed the small container 
of seeds to him. 

After we gave everyone else what they needed, there was one last box 
in here. 

"Did anyone else want somethin'?!" I called out. 

"Nope we got everything we need!" Gaily called back. 

I looked back at the box, and walked up to it. 



"I wander who's it is..." Newt wandered. 


I opened it up, and saw it had girl things in it; Dresses, tank tops, 
haircare stuff, a few... unmentionables, et cetera. 

I quickly closed it, "It's for me." 

Newt nodded, then took the box. 

"No one else is ta touch that box!" I shouted as Newt pushed the Box 
onto the grass and climbed out of the Box. 

I followed close behind. 

"Alright... stop crowdin'., and get back to your jobs!" I 
ordered . 

Slowly everyone cleared out, and I grabbed the box before the 
Sloppers could. 

"I'LL take the box to my room." I decided, before I started walking 
to the Homestead. 

I looked up at the little lookout tower above the Glade and saw Alby 
looking down at me, his expression unreadable from where I was. 

I sighed and continued walkin' to my room in the Homestead. 

Right after I sat the box down in my room, an ear piercing scream 
came from the Maze. 

"What the...?!" I looked out my window, and saw Minho dragging a boy 
with light brown hair from the Maze. 

I was quick to ran out my room and the Homestead. 

"What the hell happened, Minho?!" I growled, as I got up to 
them. 

"Tai got stung by a Griever." He explained. 

"Clint! Jeff!" I shouted over my shoulder. 

"Got the Grief Serum!" Clint answered as he ran up to 'Tai', and gave 
it to him. 

"Take him to the Med-Jack hut! NOW!" I ordered. 

Without hesitation, Clint and Jeff took Tai to their hut. 

I dragged Minho over to a tree in the Deadheads. 

"What the hell happened?!" I repeated my question. 

"We were running like usual, when Tai saw a Beetle Blade following 
us... he was already in a bad mood so he punched it, which apparently 
set off some sort of chain reaction that got a griever to chase us, 
before he got stung..." 



I nodded my head. 

"Regroup with the other Runners, map out what y'all got so far 
today." I decided. 

"Okay..." Minho nodded. 

I hugged him, "Thank God it wasn't ya ! " 

After I let him go, Minho ran off to do as I told him to. 

"Okay... keep a calm head Candy... it'll be alright..." I took a few 
deep breaths . 

After I took a few deep breaths I decided to try and talk to Tom 
again . 

'TOM! ' I shouted in my thoughts, as I closed my eyes and lend against 
the tree. 

'Before you ask: the Beetle Blade that I used yesterday, is NOT the 
one that Tai practically destroyed. ' He reasoned. 

'Okay... Do ya know what's going to happen to Tai?' I asked. 

'He'll go through something called The Changing.' Tom explained, 'And 
he'll get some of his memories back.' 

'Really?' I said hopefully. 

'Urn... I wouldn't get your hopes up if I were you... W.I.C.K.E.D can 
control him if he tries to tell you about your past...' 

'WHAT?!' I yelled, 'Which one of those "W.I.C.K.E.D." people do 
that ? ! ' 

'Urn... Teresa... me... and a few others...' Tom answered. 

'Well then make sure they don't control him, 'cause I'm aboutta ask 
him a WHOLE lota questions.' I opened my eyes and walked over to the 
Med- Jack hut . 

* * Ta. i * * 

_* *Supposedly three days later: **_ 

_I was walking through a hallway. But it didn't seem like any in the 
Glade, or the Maze._ 

_And I was watching myself... I wasn't doing the walking. _ 

"_Hey Tai!" A voice called out._ 

**I**_ jogged into a room in the back._ 

"_Yeah Kari?" _**i**_ asked, as I got inside. _ 

"_Is Matt cooking again?" 'Kari' asked. _ 

"_Why do you think he told me to lock the kitchen door?" __**i**_ 



laughed, "There's no way Candy and Davis will be able 


If 


"_YES ! Picked it!" Davis and Candy shouted with joy._ 

"_OH COME ON!" _**i**_ walked back out of the room, and called down 
from the railing, "Will you two stop trying to get food so 
early? ! 

"_But we're hungry!" The protested. _ 

"_YOU ' RE ALWAYS HUNGRY!" Everyone in the house shouted. __ 

_Suddenly the scene changed. __ 

was running in a strange forest, a boy with blond hair, a 
strange blue wolf creature and a huge orange dinosaur-like creature 
were running next to me._ 

"_It ' s a good thing the Digivolution networks is working now..." The 
Orange thing said._ 

_I looked confused, while __**i**_ nodded. _ 

"_Matt I think, if we attack a space were Davis would be, we might be 
able to brake the spell." _**i**_ told the blond-boy. _ 

"_Right ! Did you get the Garurumon?" 'Matt' asked the wolf creature 
that was running next to us._ 

"_Got it Matt!" He nodded. _ 

"_So did I, Tai . " The Orange Dinosaur nodded. _ 

"_There ! " _**i**_ pointed to building in front of us, "Let's get 
going guys ! " _ 

_Before we could do anything, once again, the scene shifted. __ 

_I was in a white room, and _**i**_ was kissing a girl with Red 
hair ._ 

"_Sora. . " _**j**_ breathed, and I gasped at the really familiar name, 
after they stopped, "I love you . 

"_I love you too, Tai." 'Sora' giggled, causing me heart to 
race ._ 

"_. . . We won't be able to say that for long..." Both the vision me, 
and me myself, frowned. _ 

"_Yeah... I can't believe Candy's having to put us in the Maze 
Trials." I saw a few tears escape her eyes._ 

"_Hey... don't cry... we still have tonight." _**i**_ smiled, wiping 
away the tears. _ 

"_Yeah . . . But ..." _ 

_Before she could continue _**i**_ leaned down and they_ _were back 
to kissing each other. _ 



"_I love you Tai . . . Kamiya..." _**i**_ smiled as she did something 
unexpected, and I myself frowned, the last name sounded familiar but 
I can't tell why._ 

"_I love you too Sora... Takenouchi . . . " She smiles as _**i**_ did the 
same 

_Suddenly I myself started to feel like Klunk, as I felt myself 
waking up.__ 

"Clint! It's been three shuckin' days! Shouldn't he be awake by now!" 
A girl's voice growled. 

I opened my eyes and saw Candy arguing with Clint and Jeff. 

"The chances of him waking up right now are good... but it's still 
probably going to be a while..." Clint explained. 

I looked up, my hands and feet were restrained by rope. 

"Urn..." I crocked out. 

"Be quite, Tai!" They both growled, before their eyes widened after 
hearing the last word, and their heads snapped in my direction, 

"TAI!" 


"That's... that's my Name." I nodded. 

"I'll tell the Runners." Candy jogged out of the room. 

"Alright..." Clint walked over to me. 

"Did she get the job?" I couldn't help but ask, "As the 
First-in-Command, I mean." 

"Yeah... actually she did." Clint smiled, "After you got stung, she 
told EVERYONE if something didn't seem right with any job, to report 
back to her . " 

"I doubt the voting was unanimous..." I frowned. 

"Oh far from it, everyone listened to Candy, a lot more than they 
listened to Alby . " Clint smirked, before he started untying my 
restraints . 

"What's Alby ' s job now?" I asked, as I rubbed my wrist and 
ankles . 

"Slicer . " 

"You're kidding." I called his bluff. 

"Nope... it was either Slicer or Slopper." 

"Awe..." I nodded my head, as Candy came back in. 

"Minho wants to see ya... then I want to talk about what ya saw." 
Candy looked me died in the eye, serious. 



"Alright." I nodded, before getting out of bed and following Candy to 
the Runner's hut. 

Candy banged her fist on the Door, "Open up Slintheads! Tai ' s 
here ! " 

I looked at Candy in shock, "Whoa... what's up with you?" 

Candy let out a sigh, "Let's just say it's been a stressful three 
days ..." 

"THREE DAYS?!" I shouted as those words left her lips. 

"Yeah... that's how long ya were going through The Changin' and 
everyone was worried about ya..." Candy trailed off as the door to 
the Runner's Hut finally opened, "And now I'll leave ya with them. As 
soon as y'all are finished here, meet me in the Lookout Tower, we'll 
discus what ya saw there." 

With that she walked away from the Hut. 

"What's up with her?" I couldn't help but ask, "It's like Alby ' s 
personality was transferred to her." 

"Yeah... well... worry about her after.." Minho dragged me 
inside . 

**Candy** 

'Look I know you're mad...' The voice of a boy named Aris, who had 
apparently taken Tom's place while he was sick yesterday, told me, 
'But you've got to understand-' 

'Understand what?! ' I growled as I walked into the Deadheads . 

'That this is bigger than you can imagine... but also; that I hate 
what W.I.C.K.E.D.'s been doing to you and your new 
friends . . . ' 

'That's a problem!' I snapped, 'I don't know what "W . I . C . K . E . D . " is, 
but I don't like it... I'm stayin' no matter what!' 

I could feel Aris give a mental nod, 'I know... That's why I won't 
make you leave. . . ' 

'Will the others?' I gulped. 

'Maybe not... but Candy you can trust me...' 

I bit my lower lip, 'I know...' 

'Good... and Candy one other thing...' 

' What ' s up? ' 

'I'm here for you if you need any help...' Aris answered. 

Before I could respond, I heard I twig snap. 


"Who's there?!" I opened my eyes. 



"Calm down... It's just bloody me." I sighed at the voice. 

"Shuck it! Will you stop that Newt!" I groaned, "Sooner or later 
that's gonna come back and bite ya." 

Newt smiled gently at me, "Just came to tell you: Tai ' s finished 
talking to the Runners." 

"Got it... Thanks..." I ran off to the Lookout Tower. 

I quickly climbed up the ladder to the top. 

"Shuckin' took you long enough." I rolled my eyes at the boy with 
blond hair, that was DEFINITLY NOT Tai. 

"Slim it, T.K." Gaily growled, before standing up, "We were just 
leaving . " 

I waved my hand to the ladder that I was already off, "Be my 
guest . " 

T.K. snarled at me before following his Keeper down the ladder. 

I rolled my eyes after they left. 

Finally, after about ten minutes, I saw Tai climbing up. 

"Took ya long enough." I smirked. 

Tai gave a weary smile back as he got to the top. 

"Okay... now..." I sighed, "Mind tellin' me what 
ya saw?" 

Tai bit his lip, "You sure you want me to tell you?" 

"If I didn't I wouldn't have asked." I smirked. 

Tai let out a sad laugh, "I... I saw... well my past..." 

"I get that... but WHAT of ya past?" 

"You... Davis..." Tai bit his lip, "And a few other weird 
things ..." 

"Like?" I asked. 

"Like... these creatures called-" 

"Digimon? " 

Tai looked taken aback, "How'd you know?" 

I leaned in close to his ear and whispered, "I've been havin' strange 
dreams about them. . . Was there an Orange dinosaur-like one with 
ya?" 

"Yeah... I think it was named... Greymon..." 



I frowned 


, "Did it have another form or something?" 

"Not that I'm sure of... but they did mention something about 
different ' Digivolut ion ' or something like that." 

I continued to frown, 'cause, try as I might, I couldn't place any of 
his information with my dreams. 

"Alright." I nodded with a sigh, before I saw Minho looking up at us, 
an evil grin on his face, "You should get goin'... before I throw 
somethin' at your shuck-face. Keeper." 

Tai smirked, then rubbed my hair, "There's the other you." 

I rolled my eyes, "Go..." 

Tai smiled then climbed down the ladder. 

I sighed before I leaned against the side of the Tower, and closed my 
eyes . 

"Hey..." An accented voice called over to me. 

I opened one eye, "British... that's the accent... makes sense I 
guess ..." 

Newt smirked, "Why'd you tell Gaily to move all your bloody stuff up 
here yesterday?" 

I bit my lip as I opened my other eye, "Because it gives me a better 
view . " 

"You were up all night..." Newt noted, "Do you still have your fear 
of being alone?" 

Once again I bit my lip. 

"Candy... you can't deprive yourself of sleep..." Newt sculled me as 
if I were a five year old. 

"I know!" I growled. Gaily told me the same earlier in the day. 

Newt put a hand on my shoulder, "Candy..." 

The bit on my lower lip was hard enough that it started to 
bleed . 

"You're bleeding..." Newt took out a cloth and dabbed my mouth. 

I smiled pleasingly at him. 

For some reason I felt a tug in my heart when Newt moved his hand 
away . 

"Newt?..." I let out. 

"Candy... can I tell you something?" I nodded, "I know you've barely 
been here a week... but.. I urn...-" 



"Hey! Candy!" Alby called up to me, causin' to look over the wall of 
the Lookout at him, "Can you come down for a second? ! " 

I rolled my eyes before headin' over to the ladder and lookin' 
apologetically at Newt, "Tell me later." 

Newt sighed then nodded. 

I started climbing down the Ladder and up to Alby. 

**Newt** 

I wanted to beat the klunk out of Alby more than ever. 

"So close!" I growled, before I looked over the Lookout wall. 

From what I could tell Alby was informing Candy about something. 

And Candy did NOT look happy about it . 

After little while of what looked like arguing. Candy walked off to 
the showers . 

I turned my head so I was looking into the Lookout. 

"Candy..." I sighed frustrated. 

I closed my eyes trying to rest from what's been going on. The second 
I closed them I fell asleep and had a dream. 

"_Hey Newt." A girl's voice called out to me._ 

"_Hey Candy." I smiled at the girl as I walked up to her ._ 

"_The trials will start tomorrow..." She frowned. _ 

"_Yeah..." I sighed, "It's too bad you won't be the ending. 

_Candy snarled at that, "Ya know I hate HER..."_ 

"_EVERYONE knows you bloody hate her." I laughed, gaining a playful 
glare from her, "Anyway... how's your 'relationship' with Ken, now 
that he's going to be stuck with Tom?"_ 

"_It ' s fine... I hate that I can't be alone with Ken anymore... but 
it's fine..." I looked at her eyes and I could tell that she 
lied ._ 

"_Candy...?" I put a hand on her shoulder, "Look, I know they've 
bloody done everything to break you... and you won't show you already 
have 

_Candy shrugged mt hand off._ 

"_I HAVE to be strong. . . I HAVE to show that I'm immune. . . not a 
stupid Crank like..." Her voice faltered. _ 

"_Candy... it's alright..." I wrapped an arm around her, "I know what 
you mean... hell I heard Thomas say it . . . 



"_That jerk... I hate both him AND Teresa..." She growled. __ 

"_And yet you hang out with him a lot..." I frowned. _ 

"_I have to." Candy frowned, as a tear rolled down her 
cheek ._ 

"_Hey... hey., hey., don't cry..." I wiped the tear off her face, 
then I leaned down and-_ 

Something shook me awake before I could finish my dream. 

"Wake up. Newt!" Candy groaned as she continued to shake me. 

"I'm up! I'm up!" I groaned, before she finally stopped shaking 
me . 

"Finally..." She groaned, leaning her back against the Lookout's 
wall, right next to me, "I've been trying to wake ya up for the past 
1 0 minutes . " 

I inadvertently breathed in her fresh smell of fresh apples and the 
sea . 

My mind started to trail back to the end of my dream. 

_** 'Was I... was I about to kiss Candy? '**_ 

"Newt?" Candy's voice brought me out of my thoughts, "Ya 
alright ? " 

"Urn... yeah..." I lied. 

"Okay..." Candy looked unconvinced but dropped the subject, "Alby 
told me y'all were cornin' up on the two year anniversary of bein' 
here . " 

"Yeah..." I nodded, "It's next month." 

"I suggest we have a huge Bonfire." 

That got my full attention, "Why?" 

"Two years... Newt... I've seen half of y'all lose all hope in just 
the five DAYS I've been here..." 

"But... Candy... We have a Bonfire every month as is..." I tried to 
reason . 

"Bigger could be better... lighten up everyone's spirit." Candy 
yawned . 

"Someone's sleepy." I commented. 

Candy rolled her eyes, "Nah... I'm fine." She yawned again, "Ignore 
that ..." 

I laughed, before I pulled her on the makeshift hammock she 
made . 



"You need to sleep... I'll stay here till you wake up." 

"No. . . I'll be-" 

"Don't even try that." I stopped her, "You haven't slept... given 
that's understandable for a Greenie... but still..." 

Candy frowned, "But.. Newt-" 

Once again I stopped her, "Stop." 

Candy turned away from me. 

I put a hand on her shoulder, keeping it there. 

"Candy..." I sighed before I saw an actual Hammock, and strung it up 
right next to her's, "Please... Just sleep." 

I heard snoring coming from Candy's spot. 

"That worked..." I laughed silently, before I closed my eyes and laid 
down on my hammock. 

__* * ' I hope I don't have another dream. I silently pleaded as I 
let sleep take over. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Chapter three is done! Alright... the reason Newt had the 
dreammemory is kinda getting obvious right? If not... Oh well. I'll 
try to have the next chapter up soon.** 

**In the meantime. Please Review.** 


End 
f ile . 



